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GET READY. WHATEVER 
(T'S, DON'T LET IT GeT 
TO You. 


EASIER SAID THAN 
DONE, MATE. HANG ON, 
WE'VE GOT COMPANY. 





RE REQUIRED TO 
ULATE DECISIONS.” 


TEST NUMBER 
808. 


SURVIVAL 
ADAPTABILITY. 


My GoD, 
SHE'S A 
TERMINATOR. 4 















































IMPLEMEN' 
\MMEDIATE! 
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(OU TIN-PLATED Toy ff 
FIND THE RIFLE, 
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AT LEAST THAT 
AMIGO DID NOT 
DIE IN VAIN. 








CONNOR WANTS You 
FOR A_ STRATEGY 
HUDDLE UP 


GOOD. IT'S ABOUT TIME We 
DID SOMETHING MORE THAN 
RUN AWAY ALL THE TIME. 














AH, SASHA, YOU ARE 
ALWAYS SO COLD. IT DOES 
NOT BECOME You. 








OH, AND WHAT Does? 
SHOULD I SMILE AND 
SING SONGS? WoULD 
THAT BECOME ME, 
YOU MORONIC JERK? 


DON'T YOU SEE? 
SOON WE WILL ALL. 
BE DEAD. 


WELL, LOOK AROUND 
YOU, SENOR DEVERONA. 
WHAT 1S SO DAMN FUNNY 
ABOUT BEING BEATEN? 





ONCE YOU ACCEPT 
THAT, WHAT ELSE 1S 
THERE TO WORRY 














THERE YOU ARE, MIGL 
GERRY ANDI WERE LOOKING 
OVER THESE OLD ROAD MAPS 

OF THE MOUNTAINS 
AWEAD OF US. 


WHAT IS OUR 
DESTINATION, 
COMPADRES? 


FANTASTICO! 
A BOLD ACTION! 


HUH? No WAY! 
YOU'RE TALKING 27mm 
SUICIDE. 











THUNDER 


MOUNTAIN. 




























PLEASE, EDDIE 
m CALM DOWN. TRY 
TO RELAX, 





WE HAVEN'T GOT 
ANYTHING LEFT. ALL 
OUR SUPPLIES ARE 






HALF HIS STOMACH 

1S GONE. I CAN'T DO 

ANYTHING BUT JUST 
WATCH HIM DIE 





















IS WINNING so 
IMPORTANT WE LOSE 
OUR HUMANITY IN 





WHAT'S THE MATTER, 
No ANSWER To “THAT 
ONE, CONNOR? 
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LOOK! 
HUNTER- 
KILLERS! 















EVERYONE TAKE COVER! 
PATCH, YOU AND GERRY 
MAN THE CANNONS 





















BUT WHY ? WHAT 


WHERE ARE THEY 
GOING 7 AND 





Dios, I HAVE 
NEVER SEEN SO 
MANY OF THEM. 


\S THIS ALL ABOUT 









us 
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I DON'T THINK 
THEYRE AFTER 
us. 














QUICK , PATCH, 
GIVE ME YOUR, 
FIELD GLAS6ES! 





I THINK SOMETHING 
IS STRAPPED TO THEIR 


WERE NOT MEANT TO 
CARRY. 











BELLIES. SOMETHING THEY 





WHAT 1S IT 
MAN 7 WHAT 
DID You SEE? 


SKYNET HAS 
FITTED THEM ALL 


Bag \ WITH NucLEAR “ 
: Fz 


NOT ANYMORE, 
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